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CT 1: 
HARMONISTS' GLEE. 
Mitten for this Society by SAMUEL BIRCH. 
Three Voices and Chorus. STEVENS. 


Co lay and mirthful glee, 
| Harmony, belong to thee! 

Thou, with more than chymic art, 4 
From each fibre of the heart 

Can'ſt extract the ſigh at will, 

And the liquid tear diſtil: 

Or its joyful impulſe ſpeak, 
Dancing on the dimpled cheek. 
Goddeſs, at this feſtive hour, 
Rich ibations will we pour 

| of roſy v wine | q 


* 


Thou can'ſt ſheath the crimſon'd ſteel, 
Bid the ſoul for others feel; 
Cupids, as they wanton round, 
In thy fragrant wreaths are bound : 
Hymen's torch of hallow'd light 
Praws from thee its luſtre bright: 
Friendſhip's tranſports ſpring. from thee, 
Sitter ſweet of Sympathy! 
Goddeſs, at this feſtive er 
Rich libations will we pour 


of roſy 1 wine ! wy 
III. 


0 deſcend; angelic maid! 
In celeſtial white array'd, | : 
Wich treſſes fair, which night t become 5 
The proudeſt chreads of Pallas loom, 
In thy olive chaplet twin' d. 
Plowing gracefully behind. 
Sweetly ſound thy ſilver lyre! 
Touch the chord! thy ſons inſpire! 
Goddeſs, at this feſtive hour, Eos 
| Rich libations will we pour . 
V of roſy vine! 


GLEE. 


GLEE. Four Voices. Sufi. 


R turn bleſt days, return ye laughing hours, | 

Which led me up the roſeate ſteep of youth; 
Which ſtrew'd my ſimple path with vernal flow'rs, 
And bid me court chaſte ſcience and fair truth. 


Witneſs ye daughters of the year! 

If &cr a figh did heave my breaſt, 

If erer my heart was conſcious of a tear, 
Till Cynthia came, and robb'd my ſoul of reſt 


80 ſoft—ſo delicate—ſo Bebe ſhe came, 1 
Youth's damaſk glow juſtdawning on her cheek ; 
I gaz dd ſigh * caught the tender flame, 


F elt che fond Pang, and droop'd with paſſion. 
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ö IEE. Five Voices. STEVENS: 


Ir was a lover, and his laſs, 


With a hey and a ho, and a hey nonino, 


That o'er the green corn fields did paſs, 


In the ſpring time; 


The pretty ſpring time, when birds do ling 


Hey ding a ding, ſweet lovers love the foring 


| And therefore take the preſent time, 


With a hey and a ho, and a hey nonino ; 


Now love is crowned with the prime, 


In the ſpring time ; 


The pretty ſpring time, when birds do Gr 
Hey ding a ding, ſweet lovers love the "4 


| CANZONETTA. Mozazr. | 


ID] EAR ſhade of bliſs ! ending hope! 


Thy dreams are almoſt o'er ; 


Bewilder'd, weary, faint, I ſtop, 


My heart believes no more. 
Too long my wiſhes learn'd to ſtray, 
And truant fancy wander'd far, 


To catch a faint and trembling ray, 97 
From thy obſcure and clouded ftar. 


TRIO. 


[9 1 


TRIO. | ArTwood, 


Is liquid notes, 

As muſic floats; 
Liſten elves! 

*Tis the ſound chat charms che ſpheres! 
Haſte i in dew bells, hide yourſelves, 
Titania appears! 


pa — 


| DUETTO, PIANO-FORTE. 


EXTRAVAGANZA. 


: Nan Dorinda 

Tumbled out of the window ; 4 
The ſtreet being paved with-very hard ones, 1 

Fäaireſt Dorinda broke her bones. LL 


B  DUETTQ. 


7 "41g 8 
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DUETTO. | Monant, 


VI gentle gales that careleſs blow, 
Regardleſs of a lover” $ ſighs! 

Fe ſtreams unheeding, as ye flow, 
The wretch, who on your margin dies ! 

Far from your banks! fly to prove 

If abſence is a cure for love. 

II ope not in vain that diſtant plains, 
Tho' ne'er ſo fair the flowers they boaſt ; 

Or clearer ſtream can ſooth thy pains, ; 

Or give thee back thy quiet loſt : 

Ah no! and thou, alas! muſt prove 


That abſence 1 15 no cure for love. 


Hope no more, reſolve to fly 

From beauty's tyrant ſway ; 85 
Tis nobler in the field to die, 
Than thus t to lich our youth away. 


1 Au 


GLEE. 


GLEE. Five Voices. STEVENS, 


O Thou hh rolleſt 1 round as the ſhield 
of my fathers! whence are thy beams, O ſun? 
thy everlaſting light? Thou comeſt forth in 
thy awful beauty; the ſtars hide themfelves in 
the ſky ; the moon, cold and piles” finks in the 


weſtern wave. 


But thou thyſelf moveſt alone: who can he 
a companion of thy courſe ? The oaks of the 


mountains fall: the mountains themſelyes decay 
with years: the ocean ſhrinks and grows again: 
the moon herſelf 1s loſt in heaven: but thou art 
| for ever the fame ; rejoicing in the brightneſs _ 


of thy courſe, When the world is dark with 
tempeſts; when thunder rolls, and lightening 


flies; thou lookeſt in thy beauty from the clouds, i 
and laugheſt at the ſtorm. 


Thou art, perhaps, like me, for a ſeaſon; 
thy years will have an end; 


: Thou ſhalt ſleep in thy clouds, careleſs of 
the-voice of the morning. 


1 4 1 


| GLEE. Five Voices. | STevens. 


O Miſtreſs mine! where are you roaming ? 


0 ſtay and hear, your true love's coming, 


That can ſing both high and low ; $ 
Trip no farther, pretty , 
Journies end in lovers meeting, 

Ey ry wiſe 1 man': $ fon doth know. 


'n What i 18 love | 2 tis not erer, = 
” Preſent mirth has preſent laughter; ; 
"What $ to come is ſtill unſure : : 


In delay there lies no plenty, 
Then don t leave me, ſweet and twenty, 


Youth” s a ſeaſon wont endure, 


THE END OF THE FIRST ACT. 


[ 13 1 


VV 11 * fools their t time in ſtormy ſtrife employ 3 
Be ours engag'd in union, peace and joy! _ 

Thus the bleſt Gods the genial day prolong, 

In feaſts ambroſial, and celeſtial ſong. 
Apollo tunes the Iyre—the Muſes nine. 
With voice alternate aid the ſilver ſound. 

Wiſely we imitate the Powers divine, 


Peace at our heart, and pleaſure our  defign. f 


GLEE. 


IEE. Five Voices, STEVENS. 


"+ 0 to love 1s morning's hour, 
When from her chryſtal roſeate tow 'r, 
She ſees the goddeſs health purſue 
The ſkimming breeze through fields of dew. 
| Charming the flaming hour of noon, | 

When the ſunk linnet's fading tune 

Allures him to the beechy grove; 

Or when ſome cragg'd groteſque alcove, 

Sounds i in his ear its tinkling rill, 

And tempts him to its moſs- grown fill. 
Moſt charm'd when on his tranced mind, 
Is whiſper di in the paſſing wind, 

The name of her whoſe name is bliſs, 

| Or when he all unſeen can kiſs 
P he fringed bank where late ſhe W 


Hid den from the f Tmperious day. 


DUETTO. 


[ xs ! 


DUETTO. Harp. | 


1 Saw fair Chlora walk Me 

The feather'd ſow came ſoftly down; 
As Jove deſcending from his tow'r, 

Io court her in a filver ſhow'r ; | 4 
The wanton ſnow flew to her breaſts, 1 
As little birds into their neſts: 3s ; 
But being o'ercome with whiteneſs there, 

For grief diſolved into a tear ; 

| Thence falling on her garment's hem, 

To deck her, froze into a gem. - 


CEE. Three Voices. aver. 


V Y HEN Sappho runes th' — ſtrain, 


The liſt ning wretch forgot his pain; + 
With art divine the lyre ſhe ſtrung, 0 
Like thee ſhe play'd, like thee ſhe ſung 
For when ſhe ſtruck the quiv ring wire, 
The eager breaſt was all on fire; 
But when ſhe tuned the vocal lay, 
The captive ſoul was charm'd away. 


E16 


The ROSE BUD. Canzonet. 


N A Roſe bud, by Lydia to Emma convey d, 
Had been waſh'd, lately waſh'd, by a ſhow'r, 
The plentiful moiſture encumber'd its head, 
And weigh'd down this beautiful flower. 
I haſtily ſciz'd | it, unfit as it was, 
For a noſegay, ſo drooping and drown'd, | 


And ſwinging it rudely, too "els alas ! ; 


1 ſnapt i it, it fell to the ground. 


And ſuch, I exclaim'd, 1s the pitileſs part 
Some act by the delicate mind, 
Regardleſs of wringing and Weng the heart, 
Already to ſorrow conſign'd. 
This delicate roſe, had I lünen it leſs, 
Might have bloom'd with the owner awhile ; 


Thus the tear that 1 is wip'd with a little addreſs, 
May be follow d prrivgs with a ſmile, Sans 


* * 
r - 


' DUETTO, PIANO-FORTE. 
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DET TO. 


1 1 


DUET'T 0. - Arden 


Tas waves s retreating from the ſhore, 
In murmurs quit the printleſs ſand ; 
0 er the green rock the ſurges pour, 
The white foam lingers on the ſtrand. 
; We'll ſearch the ſtores the waters leave, 
Whether of ſea-weed, or of ſhell; 
Till ſinking i in the weſtern wave, 

T he ſun” 8 laſt ray ſhall bid farewell. 


LEE. Three Voices, SnrzLD. _ 
OHould mirth be obſerv d by her ſons to decline, 


TE recruit her bright lamp with 2 flaſk of good | 
wine; 3 


Whenthe glaſs circles round & our ſpirits n EA 
How ſweet flows the bumper to friendſhip and love. 
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The ROSE BUD. Canzonet. 


A Roſe bud, by Lydia to Emma convey'd, 
Had been waſh'd, lately waſh'd, by a ſhow'r, 

The plentiful moiſture encumber'd its head, 
And weigh'd down this beautiful flower. 

I haſtily ſeiz'd it, unfit as it was, 


For a noſegay, ſo drooping and drown'd, 


And ſwinging i it rudely, too rudely, alas : 


1 apt it, it fell to the ground. 


And ſuch, I exclaim'd:;. 1s the pitileſs part 


Some act by the delicate mind, 


Regardleſs of wringing and breaking the heart, 


Already to ſor row conſign d. 


This delicate roſe, had I ſhaken i it fO'Y 


Might have bloom” d with the owner awhile ; ; 


Thus the tear that is wip'd with a little addreſs, 


"May" be follow” > e with a ſmile. 


a 


DUET TO, PIANO-FORTE. 
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DUETTO. Arrvoop. . 


| Ts. WAVES retreating from the ſhore, 
_ Inr murmurs quit the printleſs and ; 

O er the green rock the ſurges pour, 
The white foam lingers on the ſtrand. 
We'll ſearch the ſtores the waters leave, 
Whether of ſea-weed, or of ſhell; 


Till ſinking in the weſtern wave, 
The ſun” s laſt ray ſhall bid farewell. 


'GLEE, Three Voices. | SurzLD, 


5 Si mirth be obſerv'd Gs * Ftp to death 5 
8 e recruit her bright lamp with a flaſk of good On 


wine ; 


Whenthe FR” crak round & our ſpirits improve, 5 


How ſweet flows the bumper to friendſhip and love. 


e 


[ 18 ] 
SONG. Pzxcy. 


Ir! 18 night, and I am RY forlorn, on the | 
hill of ſtorms. The wind is heard in the moun- 
tain, and the torrent rolls down the rock. No 
hut receives me from the rain, forlorn, on the 
hill of the winds,—Riſe, O moon, from behind 
thy clouds ! ſtars of the night appear! lead me, 
ſome light, to the place, where my love reſts 
from the toil of the chace. —His bow near him 


unſtrung, his dogs panting around him. 


Br ks muſt I fit alone, by the rock of the 
moſſy. ſtream: : and hear the winds roar ; nor 
can 1 hear the voice of my love, — anſwer, : 


half drown'd i in the ſtorm! 8 


Foy 15 


LEE. Five Voices. STzvens.. 


Sou of my heroes are low, I hear the found : 
of death on the * 5 11 5 9 


Bid the deen riſe; that wei ſpirits may fly 
| with Joy to Morven 8 woody I 


Bend forward from your clouds, ghoſts of my 
fathers, bend! J 


Lay by the red terror of your courſe, 


| Receive the falling chief; whether he comes 

| from a diſtant land, or riſes from the rolling ſea. 
And oh! let his countenance be lovely, that his © 
| friends may delight in his preſence. | 


Bend forward from your clouds, ghoſts An my 
fathers, bend! 


8 þ 2 . 83 , 0 _—_ 
i IN 1 x 
0 y ; . * 1 * 7 al 
* 5 £ . 5 1 8 : 
* 0 N. 5 0 
— TH 3.4 Þ a i Pad 7A * 
y ; g Ts x 
g 2 We 34 * 8 
1 : % "y 3 v4 
5 * 1 1.2% 
5 f * 1 
\ 1 
. 7 
F 17 5 
s * * : 
A 7 uh 
£ 1 


Pp. \ 4 
7 a 
2 * re bg e AY TY * 5 
* * * "RES 2 BY Y 
* > 6. 
C's \ * 7 I o we i 
4A . 
* * * 
" 
4 
1 
. 
4 * 
* 
- 
. 


GLEE. Three Voices, and Chorus. 
＋ come, O bella, 


L'ardor de vi 
Piu corallini 
Tuoi labri fa! 
Bacco vi ſtilla 
Soave umore 
D'untal ſapore 
Che amor non ha. 


Bevil' O cara 
Quando ha la ſpuma. 
Tal ſi coſtuma 
Guſtarlo qui 
oft gridando 
ama il Franceſe 
heto PIngleſe 
ama coli, 
Ma care Luci 
01 non vedete 
ual altra ſete 
1 labri ſta, 
ita il core 
: Che tutto fuoco 
E a poco a poco 
Mancando vi. 


Fe Si bella Dori 6 


reſto è al ritorno 

reſto al partir 
Di Giovanezza 
ö odiam 1] fiore 
Poi l'ultim' ore 


. — Laſciam venir. 
; hs . en END. 


h come, &c; 


9 5 « 


Oh come, &c. 


* 


So diam che il giorné! 00 59 


